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TbeT, rdgedk of Richard D . of 

War . Thereon I pavvne mine honour and my credit. 
Lew. Whatjis he gracious in the peoples eyes? 

War. 1 he more,that Henry is vnfortunate. 

A w. What,is his loue to our filler Bona? rf e (f c 

War. Such ic ftcmes.as may befeenie a monarke like him'- 
My felfe haue often heard him (ay and fweare. 

That this his loue was an eternal! plant, 

1 he roots whereof wasfixe in vertues ground, 
rheleauesandfruitemaintaindewith beauties funne, 
Exemptfrom enuie,but not from difdaine, 

VnleflTe the Lady Bona quite his paine. 

Lew. Then fi: let, let vs heare your firme refolue, 

"Bona, Your graunc or yourdeniall,(Iiall be mine, 

But ere this day I mull confeffe,when I 
Haue heard your Kinges defertes recounted, 

Aline cares hatie tempted judgement to defire. 

Lcw.l hen draw ncarc Queen e Margaret, & be awitnefie, 
That Bona (hall be wife to the Englifh King, 

'Prince Sdw. To Edward , but not the Englifh King, 
VWar.Hmie now lines in Scotland at his cafe, 

Where hauing nothing, nothing can he lofe: 

And ns for you your felfe,oyr quondam Qaecne, 

) ou haue a father ableto maintaineyour (fate ; 

And better twere to trouble him then Frames. 

Sound for a Toft within. 

Le v. Merc comes fome Port Warwiche , to thee or 
Pofi. My f -ore! Au^baffacloii^this Letter is for you, 

Sent from your brother Marquis Montague. 

1 his from our King vnto your Maiejflic. 

And thefe to you Madam, from whom I know not. 

Oxj I like it well, that our faire Qoeene and Mifircffe 
Smiles at her newes,wheii Wari)vii\^k . rets at his, 
c l\£d. And marke how L^w^iiampeStas he were netled. 
Lew. Now Margaret 5c F'iS'arvvicke * *Whac are your news! 
Ovee??. Mine, fuch as filles my hart full of ioy. 
F/'’4nMine s fullofforrowand harts dffcontent. 

Lew* Whac,hath your King married thcLacfy CjUfy 
And now to exetsfe himfelfe, fendes v$ a Poftofp^p^ 

4 How 


York?, *nA Henrkthc fixt\ 

M oW dares he prefume to vie vs thus? . 

Queen. This prooueth Edwards loue,& War'Wicks honefiy. 
pkar. King Lewes, \ hereprotefl in fighcofhcauen. 

And by the hope 1 haue of heauenly bhfle, 

That 1 am cieare from this mifdeedeof Edvards. 

No more my King, for he difhonour.s me, 

And mod himfelfe,if he could fee his fhame. f. 

Did I forget thatby the houfe of Torke, 

My father came vntimely to his death? 

Did I let pafle the abufe done to my Neece? 

Did I impale him with the regall Ctovyne, 

And thru ft king Heme from his natiuc home? 

And moft vngratefull doth he vfe me thus? 

My gratious Que cne, pardon what is part. 

And hencefoorth I am thy true fcruvtpiir: 

I will reuengethe wrongs 4,9tX« to Lady Bona, 

And replant Henrie in his former (late, 

Omen. YcsfTdrWicke-J do quite forget thy former faulty 
Ifnow thou wilt become king .Henries friend: 

War. So much his friend; T,hj? vnfaigned friend. 

That if King Lewes vou.chfa.fe to furni fli vs 
With fome few bandes ofcholen Souldiers, 
lie vndertake to land them on our coaft, 

And force the T yrant from his fcate by warre. 

Tisnot his new made Bride fhall fuccour him. 

Lew. Then at the laft,I firmely am refolu’d, 1 
You fhall haue ay de} 

And Englifh Mejfenger xetmae in pod. 

And tell falfe Edward,&\y fuppofed Kings 
That Lewes of Fraunce , is fending ouer Maskers, 

To reuell it wkhJiim and his new Bride, 

Bona. T ell him, in hope heele be a Widower fhortly, 

Ik wearc the Willow Garland for his fake, 
-£^e».Tellhitn,my mourning weedesbe layde afide s 
And I am readie to put Armour on, 

War. Tell him from me, that he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore He vnerowne him cr’c be long, 

Thet’s thy reward; begone, 
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